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CHAPTEK  I. 

THE   HAPPY   FAMILY. 

.AKGE  and 
HP  pretty  look- 
i  n  g  was 
a  house 
which  stood 
in  the  mid- 
dle of  a  fine 
grove  of 
noble  trees.  The  inside  of  the 
house  had  everything  that  was 
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convenient.  It  was  owned  by  a 
wealthy  gentleman,  who  with 
his  family  had  been  living  there 
a  good  many  years  at  the  time 
my  story  begins.  The  children 
who  very  often  on  the  warm 
pleasant  days  of  the  year  were 
seen  playing  in  that  grove  of 
trees,  were  the  children  of  the 
gentleman  who  lived  in  that 
house. 

These  children  had  a  very 
happy  time.  Their  parents  were 
kind,  and  let  them  have  all  they 
wanted  if  what  they  asked  for 
was  right  for  them  to  have, 
They  had  plenty  of  room  to  play. 
The  grounds  around  the  house 
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were  large.  They  could  run 
about  as  much  as  they  pleased. 
In  the  lower  part  of  the  grounds 
there  was  a  pretty  pond,  where 
the  children  could  sail  about  in 
the  neat  little  sail-boat,  that  was 
easily  got  out  of  the  house  on  the 
edge  of  the  water  that  had  been 
made  to  keep  it  in. 

When  the  weather  was  rainy, 
so  that  the  children  could  not 
play  out  of  doors,  they  had  one 
of  the  nicest  playrooms  you  could 
think  of  in  the  house. 

But  I  suppose  by  this  time  you 
wish  very  much  to  know  what 
the  names  of  the  children  were. 
Well,  I  will  teU  you.  There 
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were  five  of  them.  "Wllbert  was 
the  oldest.  He  was  about  fifteen, 
or  a  few  months  past;  quite  a 
young  gentleman  the  other  chil- 
dren thought.  He  was  a  manly 
boy,  very  polite  to  his  mother, 
and  indeed  to  everybody.  His 
mother  used  to  say  she  had  no 
trouble  in  teaching  "Willie  polite 
manners,  for  they  seemed  to  be  a 
gift  of  nature  to  him.  He  would 
never  sit  down  while  he  saw  his 
mother  standing,  until  at  least  he 
had  first  handed  her  a  chair. 
He  was.  not  tall  for  his  age,  but 
was  an  amiable,  pleasant  boy, 
very  much  beloved  by  his  broth- 
ers and  sisters  and  schoolmates. 
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Charlie  was  two  years  and  a 
half  younger  than  Wilbert.  He 
was  very  fond  of  his  books,  and 
was  scarcely  ever  marked  for  a 
poor  lesson  at  school.  His  sums 
were  almost  always  right.  I 
suppose  this  was  because  he  had 
patience  enough  to  keep  on  try- 
ing to  do  a  thing  until  it  came 
out  just  right.  0  He  was  not  in 
such  a  hurry  to  go  and  play,  or 
to  get  at  some  other  study,  as 
most  children  are.  His  mind 
was  not  any  smarter  by  nature 
than  other  children's  minds 
were. 

These  two  boys  had  three  little 
sisters.  Their  names  were  Ella, 
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Anna,  and  Sarah.  Sarah  was  a 
very  tender-hearted  little  girl. 
A  rough  voice  would  often  make 
her  cry.  Her  brothers  tried  to 
be  careful  of  her  feelings. 

This  was  a  very  happy  family. 
The  father  and  mother  had  not 
forgotten  how  to  play.  Many  an 
evening,  just  as  the  setting  sun 
went  down  behind  the  world, 
they  have  gone  out  into  the  beau- 
tiful green  lawn  around  their 
house,  and  have  had  a  merry 
romp  with  the  children,  or  a 
game  of  hide  and  seek,  or  tag. 
The  children  thought  it  was  fine 
fun  to  have  pa  and  ma  come  out 
and  play  with  them. 
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CHAPTEK  II. 

THE     LAME     BOY. 

R.  Domfrey 
was  not 
rich;  that  is, 
;  he  was  not 
what  the 
world  calls 
rich.  He 
had  this 
beautiful  home  in  the  country, 
and  owned  a  few  acres  of  land 
around  it,  from  which  he  and  his 
sons,  with  the  help  of  a  hired 
man  once  in  a  while,  made  a  liv- 
ing. They  raised  vegetables  and 
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fruit,  etc.,  enough  for  the  use  of 
the  family,  and  also  to  send  some 
once  in  a  while  to  a  friend.  In 
this  way  the  boys  began  to  know  a 
good  deal  about  farming.  How- 
ever, Mr.  Domfrey  had  lived  on  a 
farm  when  he  was  a  boy.  When 
he  was  about  seventeen  he  left  his 
father's  farm  and  went  to  a  city 
to  learn  how  to  mak*  carriages. 
He  made  money  enough  at  this 
business  to  buy  this  pretty  little 
place  in  the  country.  He  did 
not  buy  it  so  much  because  it  wag 
pretty,  as  because  he  thought  his 
wife  and  children  would  be  hap 
pier  and  more  healthy  than  thej 
could  be  in  the  city. 
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Yet  Mr.  Domfrey  was  not  one 
of  those  persons  who  have  no 
love  for  beautiful  objects.  Such 
people  are  to  be  pitied  ;  they 
lose  so  much  that  is  pleasant. 
Those  who  can  pass  by  all  the 
blossoms,  and  leaves,  and  brooks, 
and  never  see  them,  and  can  live 
all  their  lives  among  the  whis- 
pering breezes,  and  under  the 
talking  sun,  moon,  and  stars,  and 
never  hear  the  pretty  stories  they 
tell,  have  not  half  the  pleasure 
that  others  have.  Mr.  Domfrey 
loved  to  have  around  his  chil- 
dren, while  their  tastes  were  be- 
ing formed,  all  the  pleasant 
things  that  his  means  could  get 
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them,  or  that  his  good  judgment 
would  permit. 

Wilbert  the  oldest  boy  was  a 
little  lame.  He  could  not  run 
about  as  fast  as  the  others  could. 
When  he  was  about  ten  years 
old  he  was  very  sick.  When  he 
got  well  he  was  lame.  Of  course 
he  could  not  be  as  active  as 
other  boys  could.  There  were 
a  good  many  games  he  could  not 
take  any  part  in.  He  could  not 
stroll  off  into  the  woods.  He 
could  not  go  boating.  But  still 
he  was  always  cheerful  and 
patient ;  he  never  complained. 
He  did  not  try  to  make  other 
boys  stay  at  home  with  him  be- 
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cause  he  could  not  go.  He  did 
not  say  they  must  only  play 
those  games  that  he  could  play. 

His  gentleness,  cheerfulness, 
and  kindness  only  made  other 
boys  more  anxious  to  please  him. 
He  fared  a  great  deal  better  than 
if  he  had  been  selfish,  peevish, 
and  cross. 

I  think  Wilbert  must  have 
been  pious.  I  think  he  knew 
that  God,  his  wise  Father  in 
heaven,  sent  this  affliction  to 
him,  and  although  he  could  not 
exactly  see  why  it  was  sent,  yet 
he  knew  it  must  all  be  right,  and 
this  helped  him  to  be  patient 
and  cheerful.  He  never  told 
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people  lie  was  converted,  but  I 
think  he  showed  that  he  was  by 
the  good  way  he  lived,  and  the 
sweet  temper  he  exhibited. 
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CHAPTEK   m. 

UNCLE     JAMES. 

HE  chil- 
dren had 
an  uncle 
whom  they 
loved  very 
much.  One 
m  orning 
they  went 
into  the  sitting-room  as  they  came 
down  stairs.  Their  mother  was 
reading  a  letter.  When  she  had 
finished  she  laid  it  on  the  table, 
saying :  "That's  nice ;  I  guess 
yon  will  think  it  is  nice,  children." 
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"What!  is  uncle  coming?" 
said  they. 

They  had  guessed  right  this 
time.  Yes,  uncle  was  coming 
next  week.  The  whole  five  were 
full  of  delight,  little  Sarah  as 
much  as  any  of  them.  She  was 
a  great  pet  with  her  uncle.  He 
would  dance  her  on  his  knee,  and 
toss  her  up  to  the  ceiling,  and 
carry  her  on  his  shoulder,  and  he 
never  spoke  a  cross  word  to  her. 
O !  she  thought  he  was  the  nicest 
uncle  any  child  ever  had.  She 
was  glad  enough  he  was  coming. 

The  next  Tuesday  morning 
Kobie,  the  horse,  was  put  to  the 
carriage,  and  .Willie  and  Ella 
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went  into  the  city  to  meet  their 
uncle.  He  was  to  come  in  the 
train  of  cars  about  ten  o'clock. 
There  was  not  room  for  all  the 
children  to  go,  and  so  Charlie, 
Annie,  and  Sarah  could  do  noth- 
ing more  than  to  stand  out  by 
the  gate,  and  look  down  the 
road  to  see  when  the  carriage 
would  be  coming  back. 

After  an  hour  or  so  they  saw 
it  coming,  and  such  a  shout  as 
there  was !  Their  mother  knew 
well  enough  her  brother  was 
coming,  and  she  went  out  to  the 
front  gate  too.  So  there  was 
quite  a  party  ready  to  greet  Un- 
cle James.  It  is  pleasant  to 
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meet  with  a  hearty  welcome,  is 
it  not?  To  meet  friends  cor- 
dially, that  is,  gladly,  with  our 
hearts,  is  the  very  way  to  make 
them  feel  happy  and  at  home. 

Uncle  James  felt  very  happy 
to  see  the  children  and  their  fa- 
ther and  mother  again.  He  had 
not  seen  them  for  some  time. 
He  had  been  on  a  business  trip 
to  Europe,  and  had  just  come 
back.  His  house  was  twenty 
miles  away  from  them.  He  had 
no  children  of  his  own.  Two 
dear  little  boys  and  one  dear  lit- 
tle girl  had  formerly  cheered  his 
home;  but  one  autumn  time, 
while  the  bleak  winds  were  blow- 
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ing  the  dead  leaves  about,  his 
three  children  were  taken  sick 
of  the  scarlet  fever,  and  one  after 
another  they  died,  and  were  laid 
in  the  ground.  Their  papa  and 
mamma  were  deeply  grieved; 
but  they  could  look  toward  heav- 
en, and  think  of  their  three  little 
ones  as  sinless  and  happy.  Per- 
haps this  was  one  reason  why 
they  loved  Willie,  Charlie,  Ella, 
Annie,  and  Sarah  so  much. 
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CHAPTEK  IV. 

OLD   MERRITT. 

LD  Merritt 
was  the 
name  of 
the  hired 
man  who 
helped  to 
take  care 
of  the  farm. 
He  was  quite  an  old  man.  He 
had  always  lived  in  just  the  same 
place  where  he  lived  now.  His 
house  was  old  and  brown.  It 
had  only  three  rooms  in  it.  But 
that  was  enough  for  old  Merritt 
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and  his  wife  Dolly.  They  did 
not  ask  anything  better.  Indeed, 
they  would  not  have  chosen  to 
live  in  any  other  house  if  it  had 
been  given  to  them,  I  suppose. 
Old  people  like  the  things  they 
have  been  used  to,  and  do  not 
care  for  any  change. 

Old  Merritt's  house  was  about 
half  a  mile  from  Mr.  Domfrey's. 
There  was  a  path  through  the 
woods ;  that  was  the  shortest  way 
to  get  to  it.  The  children  would 
often  run  over  there  to  see  Dolly. 
She  used  to  say  it  was  lonely  to 
be  there  all  day  "without  the 
old  man."  She  liked  to  have 
the  children  come.  She  was  a 
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cheerful  old  person,  and  would 
often  make  the  children  laugh 
by  telling  them  stories  of  the 
time  when  she  was  young. 

The  children  would  often  take 
Dolly  something  nice  to  eat. 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Domfrey  tried  to 
teach  them  to  feel  kindly  toward 
everybody.  When  old  Merritt 
would  say  in  the  morning,  "  The 
old  woman  has  a  bad  headache 
this  morning,"  the  children,  some 
of  them,  were  pretty  sure  to  take 
something  nice  over  to  her  be- 
fore night.  They  would  often 
save  their  dessert  for  her,  or  they 
would  save  the  penny  to  buy  an 
orange.  Dolly  seemed  to  enjoy 
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a  manager  in  the  Bible  Society. 
She  told  him  about  Dolly,  and 
asked  if  she  could  not  have  a 
Bible  given  by  the  Bible  Society. 
Right  away  the  gentleman 
turned  to  his  desk,  wrote  what  is 
called  an  "order,"  and  handed 
it  to  Mrs.  Dornfrey.  She  took 
it,  went  to  the  place  called  the 
Bible  Depository,  presented  her 
order,  and  was  told  to  pick  out  the 
kind  of  a  Bible  she  wanted.  She 
selected  one  with  large  clear 
print.  When  Ella  saw  it  she 
danced  for  joy.  One  might  have 
thought  the  Bible  was  for  her. 
But  she  was  only  glad  for  Dolly. 
She  rejoiced  with  those  who  re- 
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joiced,  as  the  Bible  tells  us  to 
do.  Her  mother  told  her  she 
might  take  the  book  to  Dolly  the 
next  morning.  She  did  so,  and 
there  were  at  least  two  pairs  of 
sparkling  eyes  in  old  Merritt's 
cottage  that  morning.  Dolly 
cried  for  joy,  and  she  said  as  usual, 
"  Thank  the  Lord,  he  is  good  to 
me,  and  so  are  you  and  every- 
body." 
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CHAPTER  Y. 

A     TALK. 

N  C  L  E 
James  felt 
very  sorry 
for  Wilbert 
because  he 
was  lame. 
He  saw  that 
he  had  very 
little  to  amuse  himself  with,  noth 
ing  indeed  to  what  the  other 
children  had.  He  read  a  great 
deal,  and  his  father  tried  to  let 
him  have  plenty  of  books  to 
make  up  for  the  loss  of  othei 
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kinds  of  pleasure.  But  his  Un- 
cle James  thought  that  Willie 
read  too  much.  He  was  afraid 
he  would  get  sick.  He  did  not 
look  as  healthy  as  the  other  chil- 
dren did.  His  uncle  thought  he 
ought  to  have  a  horse.  He  could 
ride  if  he  could  not  walk.  He 
spoke  to  Mr.  Domfrey  about  it, 
and  asked  him  if  he  would  be 
willing  that  Wilbert  should  have 
a  horse. 

"  O  yes !  I  have  often  thought 
how  much  I  would  like  him  to 
have  a  horse  of  his  own,  that  he 
could  ride  whenever  he  wanted 
to,  but  I  have  not  felt  as  if  I 
could  afford  to  buy  him  one." 
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"O,"  said  Uncle  James,  "I 
would  like  to  have  the  pleasure 
of  giving  him  one  if  you  have 
no  objection  to  his  having  it. 

After  a  little  more  talk  be- 
tween the  two  gentlemen  it  was 
decided  that  Willie  should  have 
the  horse  as  soon  as  the  right 
kind  of  one  could  be  found. 
Uncle  James  was  one  of  the  sort 
who  do  things  in  the  very  best 
manner.  He  did  not  mean  to 
take  any  kind  of  a  horse,  for  the 
sake  of  having  Willie  have  it 
soon.  He  chose  to  wait  until 
he  saw  just  the  right  kind  of  a 
pony.  He  meant  it  should  be 
gentle,  yet  not  lazy,  and  spright- 
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ly,  but  not  fierce.  It  was  to 
have  a  beautifully  arched  neck, 
and  a  flowing  mane  and  tail. 
He  knew  just  such  a  horse 
would  please  Willie,  and  he 
would  not  be  afraid  to  trust  him 
on  it. 

His  papa  said  he  would  buy 
the  saddle  and  bridle,  and  so 
Master  Willie  would  be  all  set 
out  in  style.  But  as  yet  Willie 
knew  nothing  of  it. 

About  three  weeks  after  this 
talk  Uncle  James  said  to  Wil- 
bert :  "  Willie,  how  would  you 
like  to  have  a  horse  of  your  own, 
so  that  you  could  go  riding  when- 
ever you  wanted  to  ?" 
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"O  I  am  afraid  I  should  be 
too  happy  then,"  replied  Wil- 
bert. 

"  O  I  guess  not,"  said  his  un 
cle,  "  for  I  hope  to  make  you  just 
that  happy  in  a  few  days." 

"Why,  uncle,  what  do  you 
mean?"  said  Willie. 

"  I  mean  to  give  you  a  pretty 
pony,"  quietly  remarked  Uncle 
James. 

Wilbert  hardly  knew  what  to 
say.  "You  are  always  too  kind," 
was  all  that  he  said,  his  eyes 
swimming  with  tears. 

The  rest  of  the  children  danced 
around  the  room  in  delight.  "  0, 
Willie's  going  to  have  a  pony ! 
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O  he'll  let  us  ride  sometimes!" 
they  exclaimed. 

"Willie    ride    most;    Willie 
tant  walk,"  lisped  little  Sarah. 
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CHAPTEK  YI 

THE     PONY. 

FEW  days 
after,  about 
sunset, 
while  all 
the  chil- 
dren were 
out  in  the 
front  piaz- 
za, the  pony  was  trotted  up  the 
road  right  before  them.  O  he 
was  a  beautiful  fellow.  "  Now," 
said  Uncle  James,  "try  how  you 
like  him,  for  if  you  like  him  I 
can  buy  him  for  you." 
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In  a  few  moments  "Willie  was 
on  his  back,  trotting  grandly 
down  the  road.  As  he  came  back 
the  children  waved  their  hand- 
kerchiefs and  cheered  him. 
They  thought  he  was  going  to 
stop,  but,  without  even  halting, 
he  touched  his  hat  to  them  and 
rode  by  in  triumph.  After  two 
or  three  rounds  he  got  off  to  let 
Charlie  try  the  pony.  They 
each  had  a  turn,  even  little  Sa- 
rah, who  rode  with  Uncle  James 
holding  her  in  the  saddle.  After 
they  were  all  through,  the  pony 
was  taken  back  to  his  stable  to 
rest. 

The  next  morning,  after  the 
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children  had  seen  the  handsome 
pony,  what  was  their  surprise  to 
hear  that  old  Merritt's  house  had 
been  burned  down !  Pony  and 
everything  else  was  forgotten  for 
a  while.  The  boys  had  been 
having  a  bonfire  of  forest  leaves 
and  old  sticks.  A  spark  or  cin- 
der must  have  blown  from  it  and 
lighted  upon  the  house  without 
being  noticed.  About  an  hour 
after  Merritt  and  Dolly  had  gone 
to  bed  they  were  awakened  by 
a  loud  noise  and  bright  light. 
The  fire  had  taken  such  hold  of 
the  house  that  it  could  not  be 
put  out.  It  is  not  so  easy  to  get 
fire-engines  in  the  country  as  it 
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is  in  the  city.  But  they  do  not 
very  often  have  a  fire  in  the 
country. 

Merritt  and  Dolly  jumped  up 
as  soon  as  they  could,  and  they, 
and  two  or  three  of  the  boys  who 
came  to  help  them,  took  out 
what  furniture  they  could.  They 
saved  the  most  of  it.  The  two 
old  people  had  stayed  at  Mr. 
Domfrey's  all  night,  but  now 
they  had  gone  back  to  see  what 
could  be  done. 

"And  what  can  be  done?" 
said  Mr.  Domfrey.  "Poor  old 
Merritt  will  feel  so  badly  with- 
out his  home  that  he  has  lived 
in  so  long.  What  can  be  done  2" 
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was  asked  all  around.  An  hour 
or  two  afterward,  "Willie  came  to 
his  papa  and  said  : 

"  Pa,  how  much  would  it  take 
to  build  old  Merritt  another 
house. 

"  "Well,  about  two  hundred 
and  fifty  dollars  would  build  him 
a  house  quite  as  good  as  the 
one  he  had,  I  suppose,"  said  Mr. 
Domfrey. 

"Pa,  how  much  would  my 
pony  cost?"  again  asked  "Wil- 
lie. 

"  One .  hundred  and  seventy- 
five  dollars  was  to  be  the  price," 
said  his  father ;  "  and  the  saddle, 
if  I  were  to  get  the  one  I  was 
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thinking  of,  would  cost,  with 
the  bridle,  etc.,  twenty-five  dol- 
lars more." 

"  That  would  be  two  hundred," 
said  "Willie. 

"  I  wonder  if  uncle  would  not 
take  that  money  to  help  build 
Merritt's  house,  instead  of  buy- 
ing me  a  pony  with  it  ?" 

"I  do  not  know,  but  you  can 
ask  him  if  you  wish  to,"  said  Mr. 
Domfrey. 

A  short  time  after  his  Uncle 
James  came  in.  Willie  asked 
him  about  the  money.  His 
uncle  thought  a  bit,  and  then 
said:  "Well,  yes,  Willie;  I 
will  give  you  the  money  to 
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do  with  it  just  whatever  you 
please.  If  you  choose  to  build 
old  Merritt's  house  with  it  you 
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CHAPTEK  VII. 

OLD   HERKITT'S    HOUSE. 


Willie 
built  Mer- 
ritt's  house. 
That  is,  his 
father  told 
the  carpen- 


masons 
what  to  do,  and  "Willie"  took 
great,  verj  great  interest  in  it, 
and  paid  all  the  bills.  The  work- 
men did  the  work  so  cheaply, 
because  it  was  "Merritt's  house," 
"  poor  old  Merritt's  house,"  thai 
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Willie's  money  was  very  nearly 
enough  to  pay  for  the  whole  of 
it.  Merritt  had  saved  some 
money,  and  he  added  enough  to 
finish  out  the  necessary  amount. 
Willie  never  felt  so  grand  in  his 
life  as  he  did  when,  in  a  very 

short   time    from   when   it    was 
* 

begun,  he  saw  it  standing  all  fin- 
ished, ready  for  Dolly  and  Mer- 
ritt to  go  into  it.  He  did  not 
feel  sorry  at  all  that  he  had  no 
pony. 

Not  very  long  after  Merritt 
and  Dolly  got  into  their  new 
house  Dolly  was  taken  sick. 
The  girls,  Ella  and  Annie,  went 
over  to  see  her  very  often. 
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Dolly  had  a  carpet  on  her  sitting- 
room,  but  she  had  none  on  her 
bedroom.  It  seemed  very  cheer- 
less, the  little  girls  thought,  and 
when  they  went  home  they 
asked  their  mother  if  she  had  not 
some  old  carpet  she  could  give 
to  Dolly.  She  said  she  would 
look.  She  found  some,  and  sent 
it  over. 

When  Dolly  became  well 
enough  to  sit  up  she  had  no 
rocking  chair.  The  children 
thought  she  must  have  one,  and 
wondered  how  they  could  get 
one  for  her.  They  thought  they 
would  try  and  see  what  they 
could  do. 
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They  asked  their  mother  to 
give  them  all  her  old  rags,  and 
let  them  sell  them  to  the  rag- 
man when  he  came  along.  She 
gave  her  consent,  and  they  made 
almost  a  dollar  in  this  way. 
They  did  without  butter  for  two 
or  three  weeks;  but  as  they 
wanted  the  chair,  their  mother 
let  them  have  the  money  before- 
hand. Charlie  made  some  mon- 
ey by  doing  errands.  So  before 
long  they  got  the  rocking  chair. 
Dolly  told  the  children  this  was 
the  easiest  chair  any  body  £ver 
sat  in.  It  did  them  good  to  see 
how  she  did  enjoy  it. 

How  happy  children  are  when 
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they  have  denied  themselves  to 
do  good  to  some  one  else  more 
needy  than  themselves. 

How  many  ways  there  are  for 
children  to  do  good  ! 

THE   END. 


